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able to engage a midwife and a nurse. A few days before the
birth of the baby was expected he was seized by a real panic
and had a violent epileptic attack during the night. After the
attack he fell asleep until his wife, who was suffering terribly,
awakened him.
"How sorry I am for you, my dear one," he answered,
then his head sank back on his pillow, and he fell asleep
again.
The next morning he ran to get the midwife. She was not
up yet. He rang, stormed, threatened, and finally got her to
come to Anna's bedside.
"It will be seven or eight hours yet," said the midwife after
seeing Anna. "I will come back."
She did not return. Feodor Mikhailovich went again in
search of her, and found her having dinner with some
friends. He brought her back.
"You cannot expect anything before the night," she said.
Toward nine in the evening he again disturbed the woman
who was playing lotto.
"Ah, these Russians, these Russians," she exclaimed.
She followed him nevertheless, but forbade him to come
into the room where Anna Grigorievna was undergoing the
last agonies of her travail. Feodor Mikhailovich shut himself
in the next room, fell on his knees, and prayed. Suddenly,
amidst the increasing groans of pain, he heard a shrill cry, the
wailing of an infant. He hurled himself against the door,
smashed it open with a thrust of his shoulders, fell at the foot
of the bed, and kissed the limp hands of the young mother.
"It is a boy, isn't it?" he asked.
"It is a girl, an adorable little girl," said the nurse.
He seized the bundle that was held out to him, embraced
it, and cried out, "Anna, look, how beautiful she is!"